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The following Address. by De Wirt Cuinton, was 
delivered at the installation of & en Van Rens- 
SELAER, in the year 1825, his election as Grand 
Master of the Grand Lodge Of this State. Almost a 
new generation of Masons a. ., since that 
period, to whom it will of course be new. Even to 
those who were present a Gbtemonies of thay 

‘proye scceptible. 























sion, demands 
ciples, the ob- 
Bmasonry. Many vol- 
rf ani fous discourses 
If we were to 


yoyect ' 
san anciful specu- 


have been prono 

follow the eratuiaiis assur 
lations of visionary men, ia a 
and progress of this ancie 
involved in the inextricable Jab: 
and lost in the jarring hypot 
ter is it then to sobe 
ed facts, than by g 
merge the radi 
History and t 
presentation ; 
ces, when no relia 
the ancients. AITIh fivine reco 
before Thucidides, is apoeryphal; anthoral tradition is 
almost distorted and perverted after the lapse of three 
generations. At certain periods of humana affairs, and 
in certain stages of society, it occupies the place of 
written history, and there is even an end to the 
reign of fable when all that relates to this “ great 
globe and all which it inherits,” is enveloped in the 
mysterious gloom of unexplored and impenetrable an- 
uquity. 

, Enthusiastic friends of our institution have done it 
much injury ered it with much ridicule. by 
stretching its o beyond the bounds of credibility. 
Some have given it an antediluvian origin, while oth- 
ers have even represented it as coeval with the creation; 
some have traced it to the Egyptian priests, and oth- 
ers have discovered its vestiges in the mystical socie- 
ties of Greece and Rome. The erection of Solomon's 
Temple, the retreats of the Druids, and the crusades 
to the hely land, have been at different times specially 
assigned as the sources of its existence. The order, 
harmony, and wonders of creation, the principles of 
mathematical science and the productions of archit- 
ectural skill have been confounded with freemasonry. 
Whenever a great philospher has enlightened the 
world, he has been resolvedby a species of moral met- 
empsychosis or intellectual chymistry, into a freemason; 
and in all the secret institutions of antiquity, the foot- 
steps of lodges are traced by the eye of credulity.— 
Archimedes, Pythagoras, Euclid, and Vitruvius were 
in all probability, not freemasons, and the love of or- 
der, the cultivation of science, the embellishments of 
taste, and the sublime and beautiful works of art, 
have certainly existed in ancient, as they now do 
in modern times without the agency of Freemason- 
“y 


fo trace the rise 


i , we should 
inthy'of uncertaii 
‘ = J . 


Our fraternity has thus suffered under the treatment 
of well meaning friends, who have undesignedly inflict- 
ries upon it than its most virulent enemies. 


ed more 


rds.| darkness, dnd its history is to 


ks that treat of it, have proceeded from en- 
‘operating on credulity and the love of the 
marvellous. An imbecile friend often does more inju- 
ry than an avowed foe. The calumnies of Barreul 
an] Robison, who labored to connect our society with 
the illuminati and to represent it as inimical to social 
order and good government, have been consigned to 
everlasting contempt. while exaggerated and extrava- 
gant friendly accounts and representations continually 
stare us in the face, and mortify oug intellectual dis- 
crimination, by ridiculous claims to unlimited anti- 
quity. Nor ought it to be forgotten that genuine ma- 
sonry is adulterated by sophistications and interpola- 
tions foreign from the simplicity and sublimity of its 
nature. ‘To this magnificent.temple of the Corinthian 
order, there have beea add othic erections, which 
disfigure its beauty and derange its symmetry. The 
adoption in some cases of frivolous pageantry and fan- 
tastic mumery, equally revolting to good taste and ge- 
nuine masonry, has exposed as to much animadversion; 
but our institution clothed with celestial virtue, and 
armed with the panoply efftruth, bas defined ail the 
storms of open violence, an I the attacks of 
insidious imposture; and it 
chalbrrotegtiin ifriendship, wi 
sit of a planet over the disk of the su 
ry obscuration, but will 

the full radiance of its glory. ’ 
Although tho origin of our 


of the 
thusi 









yet we can confidently say that 
society in the world—and we are y certain that 
its principles are based on pure morality—that its eth- 
icks are ethicks of christianity—its doctrines of patri- 
otism, aad brotherly love, and its sentiments the sen- 
ments of exhalted benevolence. Upon these points 
there can be no doubt. All that is good, and kind, and 
charitable, it encourages; all that is vicious, and cru- 
el, and oppresive, it reprobates. That charity which 
s described in the most masterly manrer by the elo- 
quent apostle, composes its very essence and enters 
into the vital principles, and every freemason is read 
to unite with him in saying, “Though IT speak with 
the tongues of mea and angels and have not charity, I 
am become as sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal.— 
And though [ have the gift of prophecy and under- 
stand all mysteries and all knowledge, as though I have 
all faith so that | could remove mountains and have 
not charity, I am nothing, And though I bestow all 
my goods to feed the poor, and though [ give my bo- 
dy to be burned, and have not charity, it profiteth me 
nothing. Charity suffereth long and is kind: charity 
envieth not: charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed 
up: doth not behave itse!f unseemingly, seeketh not 
her own, is aot easily proved, thinketh not evil: re- 
joiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth ; bear- 
eth all things, believeth all things, endareth all things, 
Charity never faileth; but where there be prophecies, 
they shall fail; whether they be tongues they shall 
cease; whether there be knowledge it shall vanish a- 
way.” How happens it then that our institution has 
created so much opposition, excited so much jealousy, 
encountered so ranch proscription, experienced so 
much persecution ! 

The mysteries which pertain to this fraternity have 
been the source of much obloquy, and its entire ex- 
clusion of the female sex from its communion, has 
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The inventions of the former aad the discoveries of the 
latter, were eicher applied by individuals to their own 
benefit, or thrown into 2 common stock for the emo- 
lument of select associations. In the early stages of 
freemasoary, its votaries applied themselves with great 
ardor to architecture and geometry. This will ac- 
count for the exclusion of women. Such laborious 
pursuits were not adapted to their destination in life 
and their station in civilized soeiety. A measure then 
that has been deemed a censure, was the highest eu- 
logium that could be passed on the sex, and in evine- 
ing this distinguished respect, our ancient brethren ex- 
hibited that refinement and courtesy which are always 
accompanied with a just appreciation of female excel- 
lence and deligacy. The secrets of the arts and scien- 
ces which were elicited by the researches and employ- 
ments of the fraternity were cherished for the com- 
mon benefit; but the art of printing having thrown o- 
pen the gates of knowledge to all mankind, 4nd the 
rights of invention having been protected by govern- 
ment, the utility of secrecy, so far as it related to in- 
tellectual improvement and the enjoyment Of its fruits, 
was in a great degree superseded. There are, how- 
ever, secrets of importance to the brotherhood, which 
are entirely innocent, neither touching the concerns nor 
Ti tenets of the uninitiated, nor impugning 

the doctrines of pure morality nor the precepts of our 
aa | religion. 

ecret institutions were not uncommon among the 
ancients. The Eleusiniaa, Dionysian, and Panathe- 
nean mysteries ; and associationsof the Pythagoreans, 
the Essenes and the architects of Ionia were conceal- 
ed from the uninitiated ; and even the women of Rome, 
celebrated the mysteries of the Bona Dea in a state of 
entire seclasion. The Druids had also their myster- 
ies and our Indians have secret institutions. As se- 
crecy may be enjoined with pure views and for good 
objects, so it also may be observed, with pernicious in- 
tentions and for bad purposes. The doctrines and ob- 
servances of christianity were in the last century, ridi- 
culed and caricatured by a secret society in the vicin- 
ity of London, composed of choice spirits of wicked- 
ness: and under the cloak of mysterious associations, 
conspiracies have been formed against freedom and so- 
cial order. As nothing of this kind can be imputed to 
Freemasonry, it ought to have been patronized in- 
stead of being persecuted ; but the suspicious eye of 
tyranuy, always on the watch for victims, affected to 
see combinations against legitimate goverament, and 
the sanguiaary hand of vengeance was soon uplifted 
against us. In every nation in Europe Masonry has 
passed the order of persecution. The Inquisition has 
stained it with blood. Hierarchies have proscribed 
and interdicted it. Despetism has pursued it to de- 
struetion; and every where except in this land of lib- 
erty, it has felt the arm of unjust and tyrannical 
power; and even here, and in this enlightened age, 
fanaticism has dared to fulminate its anathemas. 
The precepts of Freemasonry inculcate abstraction 
from religious and political controversies, and obedi- 
ence to the existing authorities; and there can be no 





doubt of the good faith and sincerity of this injunction. 


And accordingly the most enlightened princes of Eu- 
rope, and pn others, Frederie the Great of Prus- 
sia, have been members of our fraternity, and have 
not considered it deregatery trom their dignity or dau- 
gerous to the ascendency, to afford it official protec- 





been considered an unjast aod rigorous rule. in for- 
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accounts of its origin and history, in most 


mer times the arts and sciences had their mysteries,—- 





tion and Chcouragement. But the truth is, 
that the principles of Freeamssoory aa hostile to arbi- 
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trary power. ll brethren are on a level, and of 
course are on an equality with respect to natural rights. 
The natural equality of mankiad and the rights of 
man are not only implied in our doctrine, but the 
form of our government is strictly republican, and like 
that of the Unitod States, representative and federal. 
The officers of the private lodges are annually chosen 
by the members, and all the lodges are represented 
ia the grand lodge, by their presiding officers and 
who, altogether with the existing and past grand offi- 
cers, constitute the grand lodge. The lodges are thus 
the members, and the grand lodge the head of the so- 
ciety, which by acombination of the representatives and 
federal principles, constitutes a federal republic as to 
the government of freemasvns. 

It must be obvious then that an institution so repub- 
lican in its elements, so liberal in its principles, so free 
in its partial and concéntrated combinations, must have 
excited the apprehensions of arbitrary power, which 
has constantly sought to propitiate it by kindness and 
condescension, or to annihilate it by fire and sword— 
by banishment and extinction. 

CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT. 
saneinmeenetine miemenmientietel 


SKETCH OF CHARACTER. 











IRISH WOMEN. 


‘The Irish ladies are thus spoken of ina recent letter 
from N. P. Wits, written after a fashionable party 
in Dublin: 

Moore’s remark has often been quoted—* There is 
nothing like au Lrish woman to take a man off his feet ;” 
but whether this figure of speech was suggested by the 
little bards commen sobriquet of * Jump-up-and-kiss-me 
Tom: Moore,’’* or simply conveyed his idea of the be 
wildering character of Irish beauty, it contains, to any 
one who has ever.traveled (or waltzed) in that country 
a very just, as well as realizing description. Physi- 
cally, Irish women are probably the finest race in the 
world—I mean, taller, better limbed and chested, larg- 
er eyed, aud with, more luxuriant hair, and-freer ac- 
tion than any other nation I nave observeds The 
Phe sician aod Spanish blood which has rua hundreds 
of years in their veins, still kindles its dark fires in 
their.eyes, aad with the vivacity of the Northern mind 
and the bright color of the Northera skin, these South- 
ern qualities mingle in.most admirable and superb har- 
mony. The idea we form of ltalian and Grecian beau- 
ty is never realized in Greece and Italy, but we find it 
in Ireland, heightened and exceeded. Cheeks and lips 
of the deiicacy and bright tint of caraation, withsnowy 
teeth, and hair and eve-brows of jet are what we should 
took for-on the palette of Apelles, could we recall the 
painter, and re-animate his far-famed models; and 
these varied charms, anited, fall very commonly to the 
share of the fair Milesian of the upper classes. In 
other lands of dark eyes, the rareness of a fine grain- 
ed skin, so necessary to «a brunette, makes beauty as 
rare—but whether it is the damp softness ef the cli- 
mate or the infusion of Saxon blood, a coarse skin is 
almost never seea in Ireland. I speak now only of 
the better ranks of society, for in all my travels in 
Ireland, | did not chance to see even one peasant girl 
of any pretentions to good looks. From North to 
South, they look to me, coarse, dirty, ill-formed and 
repulsive. 

I aoticed in St. Patrick’s Hall what | had remark- 
ed ever since | had been in the country, that with all 
their beauty, the Irish women are very decentin what 
in Englaad is called style. The men on the contrary, 
were particularly comme il faut, and as they are a mag- 
nificent race, (corresponding to such mothers and sis- 
ters,) | frequently observed [ had never seen so many 
handsome and elegant men in a cay. Whenever | 
saw a gentleman aad lady together, riding, driving, or 
walking, my first impression was almost universally, 
that the man was in attendance upon a woman of an 
inferior class to his own. This difference may be 
partly accounted for by the reduced circumstances of 
the gentry of Ireland, which keeps the daughters at 
home, that the sons may travel and improve; but it 
works differently in America, where, spite of travel and 
every other advantage to the contrary, the daughters 
af a family are m oftener lady-like than the sons 
are gentlemen-like. After wondering for some time, 

however why the quick witted women of Treland should 
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dt » his “dear girl” the song 





be less apt than those ‘of other countries in catching ¢reditor, he addr 


the air of High.breeding usually deemed so desirable, “bic begins? 


“ # 7. 
[ began to like them better for the deficiency, and to’ “ WiIE¥E go to the ladies, ty Mary, 
find a reason fur it ia the very qualities which make od Seutiu’s shoFe. 
them so attractive. Nothing could bémore captivating | Will ye go to the Indie», my Mary 


apd delightful than the manners of Trish women, and, * ee epgenes.'s weet $ 
nothing, at the same time, could be more at war with; Put #either or his Mary was doomed to 
the first principles of English high-breeding—coldness |‘ cross the Atlant r,”’ nor to realise those dreams 
and retenu. The frank, almost hilarious “how are you?” | of inunital blisswwhieh passion or enthusiasm had en 
of an Irish girl, her whole-handed and cordial «racy. | gendered in ing ouch imaginations. Burns wis 
as often in the day as you meet hes, the perivetly un ¢lled (o b.dliub@rgh, there to commence his career at 
missy-ish, confiding. direct character of her conversa |e. Witch was to terminate in chill poverty, dreary 
tion, are all traits which would stamp her as someéeWwhar ‘! Sy pointinent and dark despair—while Mary's hay - 
rudely bred iw England, and as desperately valyar iu)!!! ‘ty iter a transient gleam of the sunshine of life, 
New Yerk or Philadelphia. 3 vas to be removed to a better and happier world. Her 
Modest to a'proverb, the Irish womaa is as unsus-|“eath shed a sadness over his whole futage life, and 4 
pecting of an impropriety as if it weré an impossible | SPitit of subdued grief and tenderness were displayed 
thing, and she is as fearless and joyous as a ‘niistnpy ““rerever she was the subject of lis conversations ot 
man, and sometimes as noisy. In a ball-roenighe Joo. | Yess’ Witness as follows: 
ill-drest, not because her dress was ill-put-o+ hat by 
cause she dances, not glides, sits down without care 
pulls her flowers to pieces, and if her head-drece in 


“ V'e hanks an’ braes an’ streams around 
Tue castle o’ Mongomerie, 





' ' Creen be your woude, and fair your flowers 
commodes her, gives it a pull or a push—aers whic! Yuur wong udrumive ; 
would be perfect insanity at Almack’s. If she is of | bg enn, 
fended, she asks for an explanation. If she does not ma eeti 

understand you, she confesses her ignorance. If she! Of my swe jary ‘” 


wishes to see you the next day, she tells you how fo thi 

when. She is the child of bien and Sidi taones Be ice. 2 ibia song, gn cages. ™ Thy 
© stylish.” 1 he niminy-piminy, eye-avoiding, finger-| was known . ; sho oF Beare y life, before . 
tipped, drawling, don't-touch-me. manner of some o wasa Ww } a) Highland jessie 
the fashionable ladies of our country, would amuse a| blessed ape meee creature as ever 
cold and reserved English woman sufficiently, but rial of pe ' ee pretty long 
they would drive an [righ girl into hysterics. J have a : ointment of Ma Sy i 1 enacting, We met by 
met one of our fair coWntry-people abroad, whose| coestered spot . j c hy ay of May. in.m.ae: 
* Grecian stoop,” and exquisitely subdued manner was 4 es me the Ayr, where weggumt 


























invariably taken for a fit of indigestion. the Veet Hig ( BS Wiibere llisee canece be, 
1 et A a RNAS = . fies ’ 
= imme friends (or our 


ected change of life. At the close 


’ SP raf of the autumn followin e crossed the sea to meet 
MISCE L LANY. at Greenech, thea was Seized with a malig- 


ae = t fever, whi rried my dear girl to the grave 
Ps 4 From the Montreal Herald. |ima few days, Before I could e i 


en hear of her ill- 
RT BURNS’ BIBLE. ness.” ar 0 ri 


















‘ It was at this i ti 

We had in our essioh on Saturday the identi- ithe banks of th before. Sey ae 
= ~ of Bibles ated by the immortal Burns to! preseated to M a heart of stone 
the dearest 


/ ‘at his affections, Highland Mary, | indeed who can upon 

on the banks Winding Ayr, when he spent with|tion calling up feelings in his too big for utter- 
her ‘one day of parting love.” They are in remark-|ance. On that spot they exchanged Bibles, and plight- 
ably good preservation, and bélong to a descendant of ed their faith to each other, the stream dividing them, 
the family of Mary’s mother, Mrs. Campbell, whose | and the sacred book grasped by both over its purling 
property they becamé_on the death of her daughter, | waters. This was the only tokenof affection each had 
and subsequently Mrs. Anderson, Mary's only survi-|to give the other, and the wealth of the Indies could 


Ving sister, acquired them. The circumstance of the! aot have procured a better or more appropriate one. 
Bible being in two volumes, seemed at one time to 


threaten its dismemberment, Mrs. Anderson havin WE ; - , " 
presented a volume to each of her two daughters; ber FRR STOR ore AVUD- Nate. 
on their approaching marriage, their brother William| Amongst a few papers contributed some years ago 
prevailed on them to dispose of the sacred volumes to | ta London annual by the Ettrick herd, and which 
him. On the first blank leaf of the first volume is| (#9 opportunity having occurred for ™sing them) have 
written, in the handwiiting of the immo?ftal bard, “ and heen transferred to us, is one under the above title. — 
ye shall not swear by my name falsely—I am the Lord. The author méntions that, being at a Scottish rural fair 
Levit. 19th chap. 12th verse :”’ and ou the correspond- held near the Roxburghshire village of St. Boswell’s, 
ing leaf of the second volume, “ Thou shalt not for-| he was greatly amused by a specimen of low bargain- 
swear thyself, but shalt perform unto the Lord thine|™#hing which he saw going on in a tent, with respect 
oath.  Matth. 5th ch. 33d verse.” On the sécond|te an old hard-featured nag (in Scottish phrase naig,) 
blank leaf of each volume there are the remains of Which was standing whisking his tail @n the village 
“Robert Burns, Mossgiel,” in his hand-writing, be-| Street. “ His owner, the véry prince and hero of all vul- 
neath which is drawn a masonic emblem. At the end | Sarity, was sitting,” says the writer, ‘on a form, hold- 
of the first volume there is a lock of Highland Mary’s|ing by the halter, frzzling ale, and takiag at least a 
hair. quarter ot a pound of bread at every bite. He was try- 
There is a mournful interest attached to these sa-| img to sell the veteran steed to four others of the same 
cred volurnes—sacred from their contents, and sacred | lass, who were manifestly intending to overreach him 
trom having been a pledge of love from the most gift-| yet at the same time they could not help regarding him 
ted of Scotland bards to the artless object of his affec-| 43 4 Sort of natural curiosity. Such a group, taking 
tions, from whom he was separating, no more to’ meet |i" the horse, and all, I never beheld! The following 
on this side the grave. The life of Burns was fall of| is 4 literal specimen of a part of their dialogue :— 
romance, but there is not ene circumstance in it all so| ‘Come noo, maister, let us hear what ye're gane to 
romantic and full of interest as those which atténded|S84y about the naig? Are ye gaun to tak’ the thretty 
and followed the gift of these volumes. He was young shillings for him or no ?” 
when he wooed aad won the affections of Mary, Whom| ‘ Thretty shillings, mun !—thretty pipe-stapples !— 
he describes as “a warm-hearted charming young Aw wadna tak’ your twa-pound-ten for him ; assure as 
creature as ever blessed man with générous lové.”—|death, aw wadna. He's a horse that, mun, that ‘ill 
The attachment was mutual, and forms the subjéct of| gang up hill an’ down hill, through fire an’ water, yird 
many of his earlier lyrics, as well as_of the productions | an’ stane, an’ never an ill word in his head—it’s as sure 
of his later years, which shows that it was deep rooted, | a8 death, mun. He’s a horse that 'ill never stand still 
Before he was known to fame, steeped in poverty to| wharever he gangsto. Thretty shillings! Aw wudna 


ut his imagina- 











*The name of a small plant common in Ireland. 





the very dregs, and meditating an escape to the West|!uk on the side o’ the gate ye’re on, mun, wi’ yout 
Indies from the remorseless fangs of a heard-hearted! thretty shillings.’ 
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ma ye 1? Or IS TS Sk RE ae eT Sigh . 

, iF thieg at _ +? said one of the! Michael, whose wings are full of eyes, is blind before |rent of mutiay. I took the oath istered to me on 

al wag, at “vis, that we'll nog eh haves Hini. “Te Wark night unt Him-is as the rays of the occasion. The examples of dea were be- 

se Doge ehese Whar allie nick bi : up, fur aam| morning. for he noticetl the creeping of the small aut, fore my eyes drove me for. shelter amongst: a Lage 
. t fell; if 





jin the dark night, upon the black stone, and appre- 


pare yo cobee hee Srewgm ey. ‘hendeth the mution of an atom in the open air. 


‘ Aw think nae shame to tell where aw gat him mun! . 
Aum nane o’ that sort !—ay, nor what aw ga’e for him God alone is Omnipresent ! 
neither. Aw coft him on the tap o’ the street in the [le toucheth the immensity of space as a point. He 
Ciersemerkat 0’ Edinbrough, frae auld Peter Dods, the moveth in the depths of the ocean, and Mount Atlas 
ecoal-cawer, a gavan quirkly Carle, Aw thouzhe the js hidden by the sole of his foot! He breatheth fra- 
horse liftit his feet gayan weel,@for aum never at * 1083 yeamt odors to cheer the blessed in Paradise, and en- 
to see*what's what, aad sae aw says, * Peter. what jveneth the pallid frame in the profoundest hell! 
are ye axin’ for the auld beast ” © Taretty shitfings"} God alone is Omnipotent ! 
says he. « Thretty puffs h eee gre chat He thought, and worlds were created. 
{ * Ye maunna speak that gate till me, wha ofa! they disssive iath emoke. 


But come awa into Newbigging’s an’ we'll : 

hate a boete-o’ vill. Itlno brik Wb buith.” Ax sure the torments of the damned are suspended. The 
: deaah a sae. “ I¢ ll no brik us baith, Peter.” thunderings of Hermon are the whisperings of His 
1 ee eae cree Voice! ‘I'he rustling of his attire causeth lightning 


’ Teel, w ‘ vill, ‘An’ now, Peter,” : % 
pa ae ee °’ ~ at wha mak’ a @@l an earthquake ; and with the shadow of his gar- 
says i, "a : nient tle blotteth out the Suan! 


great whitty whattying an’ arglebargaining ubout a thing . . 
h . J ¥ God alone is merciful ! 


however big the soom. Aum just gaun ta lay ye down 
five-an’-twenty shillings for the naig, tyk’ if or want, When he forged his immutable decrees on the an- 
acct ’ vils of eternal wisdom, He tempered the miseries of the 
“ Five-an’-twenty puffs 0’ tobacco reek !” quo’ the human race in the fouatains of pity. When he laid 
auld moerife carle. ** Ye maugmayspeak that gate ti'l the foundations of the world, He dropped a tear upon 
me, lad, wha kens better. Buta ye what aw’ll the embryo miseries of unborn men; and that tear, 
do wi’ye ; aw'll just tak it.” An’ wi that he nippit up falling through the immeasurable lapses of time, shall 
my five-an’-twenty shilling, aa” pat in hig pouch wi’ a quench the glowing flame of the bottomless pit. He 
grin. * An’ now, lad,” says he, the siller’s mine, an sent His Prophet iato the world to enlighten the dark- 
the beast’s yours, an’ ye’re very welcome to him.”’ —_| ess of the tribes, aad hath prepared the pavillions of 
Od, sir, aw thought aw was fairly snappit, an’ the ve-'the Houri for the repose of true believers. 
ry countenance o’ me rase agit had been set in a lowe. | 


oif'y ‘ ;? st. billy.” } 
a i score to loan em ape be ph He chaias the latent cause to the distant event, and 


: binds them both immutably fast to the fitness of things. 
ee Oona’ an a at Oat tell He decreed the poo ee 4 to wander amid the whirl- 
9° shin: te ‘ae mond as —- beast 2" : y iwind of error, and suited his soul to future torment.— 
mee + Gin he be a good beast, ye'll be the better o’ him »| He promulgated the ineffable creed, and the germs of 
save he, an’ off bs caus pan hin’ turnin’ the quid | Countless souls of believers which existed in the con- 
io bie shook gang en ‘templation of the Deity, expanded at the sound. [is 

: , justice refreshed the faithful, while the damned spirits 
confess it in despair. 


God alone is 
Abraham the faithful knew it ; S declare it 


amid the thunderings of Sinai ; Jesus pronounced i:, 
and the messenger of God, the sword of his eance 
filled the world with that imuutable truth. urely 
there is one God, Immortal, Omniscient, Omnipres- 


ent, most Merciful and Just, and Mahomet is His 


| 





better. 






God alone is just ! 


Aw was verra sair dung down ; but what could aw 
do? My siller was gane ; sae aw took my beast, aa’ 
pat him into the Meadow Park, Aw coudna sleep a 
wink that night wi’ thinking about my bargain, ** Aum) 
sair, sair taken in,” thinks 1; “for ifthe beast be use-| 
Jess, there aw hae to pay auld Gray anghteenpence a- 
night for his gerse, an’ that's mair nor aw can gain 
through the day; an’ the best thi ” can do is'to gie 
him again to auld Peter for naetbii It's as s ureas 

Weel, as soon as it wa8 daylight, 


death.” aw scts wit) Apostle $ 








a heavy heart to look after my beast, an’ soon fand, Pertrenieosinn - Ten 
him feodin’ close to the hedge; sae aw lays ma lugs SAD Ss TORY OF A MANUMURDERED IN 
i’ ma neck to listen, an’ there is he ruggin’ an’ rivin’| CONSEQUENCE OF A TOO CLEVER 


an’ crauach’n’ away at nae allowance. “ There is, DEFENCE, 
some hope here yet,” thinks I; “for gin a beast dinna| A case has been lately laid before the Attorney Geo 
eat weel, it'll never work weel,” an’ wi’ that aw gie’s eral and me, by the direction of the Lords of the Ad 
my apren a blatter at him; an’ aw’ll be the greatest) mirality, to consider the expediency of prosecuting for 
leear eer was born if hed@idna sprang np i’ the air like libel the printer of a weekly newspaper, called the In 
a wild deer, till aw thought he wag gaua to loup ower depeadent Whig, which has brought some facts to ou 
the chimla taps—as sure as death aw did. An’ then| knowledge that demand the most serious attention. — 
hecuckit up his head an’ his tail till the twaso.ne met|A sailor, of the name of Thomag Wood, was tried by 
vegither, an’ he ga’e three skreeds o’ snorts till a the court-martial, at Plymouth, on the 6th of October last, 
lope-park-end yelled again. “ There he goes that,on a charge of having heen concerved in the mutiny 
never saw the morn!” cries I. There's mair mettle! and murders which were committed or board the Her 
there by a hunder times than ony body wad think! An’|moine. [t was in September, 1797, that the mutiny 
aw'll tell ye what it is, my jolly auld rogue: aw’ll no took place; and the prisoner being only, as was sip 
tak ony man’s twa-pund-ten for ye, gin ye war to lay posed, of the age of twenty-five whea he was tried, 
it down this day! As sure as death, aw say sae. An’, could not have been more than sixteen when the crime 
that's how aw cam by the auld naig.’"—Chambers’ was committed. ‘The fact was proved but by a single 
fournal. Reterg ror tee witness, however, who was the master ot 
, : the Hermoine, swore positively that the prisoner. who, 
Brom the “ Algeine Captive. |he said, at that time os the name of Sint Hayes, 
| was the very man whom he remembered on board the 


A MAHOMETAN’S SERMON. 
Hermoine, and that lie saw him take a very active part 


The atuributes of the Deity were the subject of the : ; 
pries’s@iscourse ; and, after some exordium, he ele-|'% the mutiny, Notwithstanding th 
vated Higwoice, and exclaimed, the witness thus identifying the prisoner, yet, as the 
Fs ge Wp ay ela REe witness said, he had never seen the prisoner since, and 
. as the appez ce of a man generally cha ery 
° _ ; ppearance man genera anges very 
Ibrahim and Solinan have slept with their fathers ; considerably in the nive years which eiapse between 
Cadijah, the first born of faith ; Ayesma, the beloved ; the ages of sixteen aud twenty-five, little reliance could 
Omag, the meek ; Omni, the benevolent, the compan-|be had on such testimony. | 
ions of the Apostle, and the sent of God himselt, all ‘ 
died, but God, Most High, Most Holy, liveth forever! 
Infiniies are to him as the numerals of arithmetic to 
the sens of Adam. The earth shall vanish before the 
decrees of his eternal destiay, but he liveth aud reign- 

eth iugeves! 


God alone is Omniscient ! 





it was, nowever, the only 
evidence in support of the prosecution. But what was 
wanting in the evidence for the crown, was supplied 
by the prisoner’sdefence. It was delivered in writing 


and was, in truth, a dupplicatioa far mercy rather than 
adefence. The following passage contains the whole 
substance :—* At the time when the mutiny took place 
1 was a boy in my fourteenth year. Drove by the tor- 





positive oath of 


neers, dreading a similar fate with those tha 


sided with or showed the smallest inclination for mer- 


cy ;" and then follow entreaties for compassion on his 
youth, and a declaration that he had not enjoyed aa 
hour's repese of mind since the event took place.» The 
court found him guilty. He was sentenced to be 
hanged; and, on the 17th of October, the sentence was 
executed. In the mean time his brother and sister, 
who were inJLondon, heard of his situation, and made 
application at the Admirality. They insisted that their 


He frown- | brother was innocent; that he was not even on board 
He smileth, and|the Hermoine, but was serving as a boy in the Marl- 


\borough, at Portsmouth, at the time the mutiny took 
place. They procured a certificate of this fact from 
the navy office, and transmitted it to Plymouth, where 
it arrived previons to the exeention. The guilt ofthe 
| prisoner, however, appeared so manifest, from his de- 
jfence, that no regard was paid to the certificate, and 
\the execution took place. This proceeding was ani- 
madverted upon in the Independent Whig, in several 
successive papers, with very great severity. 'Themem- 
bers of the court martial called upon the lords of the 
Admurality to punish the author of these libels; aad, 
in consequence of this they were laid before us. The 
Attorney General suggested, at the consultation, the 
propriety of making some inquiry into the fact before 
the prosecution was instituted. We neither of us en- 
tertamed doubt of the man’s guilt; but, yet the At- 
torney General thoughtit would be advisable to be able 
to remove all possible suspicion upon that point. An 
inquiry was accordingly set on foot by the solicitor of 
the Admirality, the result of which was, that the man 
was perfectly innocent, and was at Portsmouth, on 
board the Marlborough, when the crime was committed 
ia the Hermoine. [le had applied to another man to 
write his defence for him, and he had read it, thinking 
it calculated to excite compassion, and more likely to 
serve him than a mere denial of the fact. The Attor- 
ney General prevented any prosecution of the printer.— 
Life of Sir S. Romilly. 


MUTUAL CONSOLATION, 


An old clergyman, who had an old tailorfor his bea- 
dle or officer for many years, returning from a nigh- 
boring sacrament where Thomas was in a habit of at- 
tending him, after a thoughtful and sileat pause, thus 
addressed his fellow traveller, the “ minister’s man,"’ 
—** Tammos, [ canna well tell how it is that our kirk 
should be getting aye thinner and thinner--for I am sure 
[ preach as weel as ere I did, and should hae far mair 
experience than when | gaed amang ye.” ‘“ Deed,” 
replied ‘Thomas, * auld ministers, aqw-a-days, are just 
like auld tailors—for am sure I sew as weel as ere I did, 
and the claith’s the same, but it's the cut sir, it's the 
new cut !” 





Yankee Tarxk.—The Boston Post gives the fol- 
lowing ** conversation” which he overheard between 
a Jonathan and his team of one harse and two oxen : 
\ Get off you thar forard. Ye darned old fool, ye 
‘don't pull a peound; and you two behind thar, what 
jar'eedoia’ on—git along. Side in, you off ‘un, what 
jin natur be ye starin’ arter—why don't ye go slong 
| together kinder this way. Darn ye, don't yé suppose 
| know as much as all few on ye, and so git opp.— 
What's the use of yer standin’ thar, flingin’ yer tails 
shout; ye don’t reckan there's flies about on such a 
‘mornin’ as this—cold enough to freeze Calvin's Cate- 
chism. Spring to it spry, and let: Bosting folks see 
what ye cando ona pinch; if you don't, darn me if ye 
shall come to Bosting agin to see the fashions, I tell ye 
now. Whoy, well, | vow, while I'm stoppin’ to talk 
to ye, if that confounded old horse aint turned right 
round to chaw that are straw !" 











Yourrrut Resotves.—There is a period in a young 
man’s life, says the Montreal Transcript, in which ke 
is determined never to take any office, and ina girl's 
when she is determined never to marry. The dura- 
tion of both is about equal. 








The quantity of rain which fell at New Haven on 
'Tharsday night as we leara from the New Haven Her- 
ald, was equal to eight iuches ona evell! Itwas asteady 
rain of seven hours duration, 
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POPULAR TALES. 
——— 
THE PRIEST AND THE BRIGAND. 


At asmall barber's shep in the Sivato deo Fiori, at 
Velletri, lived as light-hearted and honest a young fel- 
low as apy in the world. He was not rich, nor ever 
likely to be so; for although shaving, and trimming) 
beards and mustachios, was an occupation which en-| 
sured him plenty of practice, the gains were small, and | 
he labored under the disadvantage, in this respect, | 
which is common to all ingenious persons, whose} 
means of subsisteace depend upon the exertion of their| 
own hands. 





But there is no word which has a more} 
peculiarly relative meaning than ‘rich.’ If the man 
whe has enough for his wants and a trifle of superflux | 
may be called rich, then Masetto was not poor.— 
There was ouly one thing he wanted—a wife—and| 
that he was not likely to be long without; for Lissa, 
the daughter of a vinedresser, who lived half a league 
out of the town, had promised to marry him at the fes- 
tival of Santa Veronica, which was oow within three! 
weeks. Masetto had set his house in order, and made! 
all becoming preparations for receiving his bride ; and | 
had wai.ed, with the impatience natural to a man who, 
is going to be married, for the happy day. 

Lissa was about sixteen, the marriageable age for 
girls in this part of Italy. She was a good-tempered, 
innocent country girl. Elsewhere she would have 
been thought a prodigy of beauty ; and even in a place 
where the beauty of the peasaniry is its most striking 
feature, she was considered above the ordinary run of 
pretty contadine. She loved the barber, and was look- 
ing forward to the fete of Santo Veronico with no less 
impatience than her Masetto. 

It was a holiday; and, thanks to the comfortable 
religion of Rome, there are many of them in the year; 
Masetto had dressed himself in his best clothes, and 
was just setting off to pay a visit to Lissa, when he 
was stopped by the Father Brignoli, a canon of the 
church of San Giovanni, who came in all haste to be 
shaved. The canon was unluckily in the habit of put- 
ting off every thing he had to do, until it was just too | 
late to do it; and he had now been loitering imhis! 
gardea so long that he was obliged to take the barber's | 
shop in his way, in order to reach the church in time | 
for the offices. He was a stout, tall man, of between 
fitty and sixty. who, having passed the early part of| 
his life in the army, had sought refuge in the bosom | 
of the church from the cares of the world, which he! 
thought had treated him uagratefully. Perhaps he 
was right—but the story is too long to tell in this! 
place. It will be enough for the intelligent reader to 
know that there was a woman at the bottom of it; and, 
that the Cavalier Brignoli became the Canon Brignoli. | 
because he was jilted—an example which, if univer-| 
sully followed, would fill the world with religious men. | 
Maszetto likeli him, because he condescended to talk | 
to him, and to let him talk in return. He was, be-| 
sides, of great use to the barber, because he would, 
tell him the tales of his exploits, and the wonders he| 
had seen, which Masetto retransiated to his gaping 
customers, with such additions and explanations as he} 
thought suited their several tastes and understandings. | 
vod by this means made himself the favorite barber of) 
the town. Perhaps the inamorato would aot have! 
stayed to shave any one else, but he could not refuse! 
to wait upon the canon; so taking off his best coat, | 
ind adjusting his apron, he began to operate upon the | 
canon s round chin. 

‘The course of true love never did run smooth.’— 
Masetio had just finished one half of the superficies of 
the lower part of the priest's broad face, when the mo- 
ther of Lissa rushed into the shop, erying and sobbing, 
invoking all the saints whose names she could recol- 
lect, to save her child. The razor dropped from Ma- 
setto’s hand, and he left the canon holding the basin 
under his chin, half shaved. and half lathered, and 
withal so infolded in the shaviag cloth, that he could 
not readily rise from his seat. Masetto besought his 
intended mother-in-law to tell him what dreadful ca- 
iamity had befallen his mistress, and had thrown ker 
into the ecstacy of grief and passion in which he saw 
her. At first it was impossible to make her give any 
intelligible relation of the affair—but at length Maset- 
to learned that Lissa had gune, before daybreak that 
morning, with some other girls of the neighborhood, 
to draw water from a spriag, half a mile from the road, 
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aster’s mule and his own, and 
to lend the better of his two frocks to Masetto, who, 
having put it ~ followed the canon to his own house. 
A short preparation sufficed to make them ready fo: 
the jouraey which the canon meditated—and giving it 
vut that he was going to the monastery of Santa Maria 
detla Salute, upon business with the abbot. he mount- 
/ed his mule, and, followed by Maseito, in the dress ot 
|the lay-brother, rode gently towards the mountains. 
As they journeyed on, the father explained t© Ma- 
setto his plan, which was to throw themselves in the 
peared from behind the rocks. The frightened girls|way of the brigands, and thus discover in the first 
knew at once that these werg the brigand Garbone and! place where Lissa was kept. They would think the 
his comrades. whose atrocious deeds fiiled the neigt- Padre a rich prize, and he knew them too well to ap 
borhood with terror. Garbone, without speaking.|prehend any violence from them, because they would 
seized Lissa, who clung tu some of her companions, | expect to get a large sum from him in the way of a 
but her feeble resistance was of course in vain. The|ransom, and would willingly release his follower, that 
chief took her in his arms, and, motioning to some of he might fetch them the money. This being done, 
his followers to assist him, bore her off. She shriek-|the rest of the enterprise must depend greatly on Ma- 
ed, and implored the help of the other girls, who fol-| setto’s intélligence aad skill in briuging up the troops 
lowed her, but the remainder of the brigands presented of the Cavalier Nevi, whom the Padre’s letter had ap- 
their pieces at them, and threatened to shoot them on prised of his design, to the robber’s retreat. 
the spot. The poor girls fell on their knees, andwith| It was noon, and thé travellers dismounted under « 
tears and supplications, implored the monsters aot to spreading tree to repose themselves and their mules. 
take away the wretched Lissa, but they might as well! The canon, wh p travelled without a due portion 
have implored the rocks. Garbone and the others, |of creature com which he had a strong liking for, 
who carried the devoted maiden, bore her swiftly to-| directed Masett play a cold capon, and to put a 
wards the forest, and were soon lost sight of; while flask of very drin wine into acold mouatain-brook 
the others, staying till their comradés had got clearly which ran bubbling by the forest path. The meal 
off, slowly followed them, still looking back, and was not ended, when it fell out, according to the good 
threatening the horror-strickea girls who remained at father's obec ue some of Garbone’s gang dis- 
the fountain. covered them. ~ e first intimatioa they received ot 
This was the substance of the account which they the presence of visitors, was the muzzle of a gun 
had given when they came home; and although their being poked t the boughs of a thicket on the 
terror had exaggerated the horror of the appearance, rock opposite t id a hoarse voice crying out with 
and perhaps the numbers of the brigands, there could 2 thousand imprecations for their money. Masetto 
remain no doubt that they consisted of Garbone and thought it was all over with them—but the priest cal! 
his troop. The mother of Lissa now recollected that ed out without the least emotion, * We are poor trav- 
a tall singular looking man had been seen at various ellers, a priest his servant; what we have is at 
times, and always in different garbs, hovering about your serviee, bu re our lives, for the sake of the 
their house, and was appareptly struck with admiration | blessed Mother eaven, and all the Saints.’ 
of Lissa—a cire ce whieh had flattered her mo-| The muzzle ofthe gun was withdrawn, and the gen- 
ther, bat hath rmed her. \tleman to whom it belonged, accompanied by four 
oor Ma: s beside himself at this intelligence others of his fraternity, made their appearance. They 
—he tore his hair, wept, threw himself upoa the were fine-looking; able-bodied ragamuffius—but their 
ground, and played all the extravagant tricks which|long hair and mugtachios, and the expression of thei: 
violent passiom urgesa man to. The canon in the countenances, e them a disagreeable and fierce 
mean time having extricated himself, wiped his face.'look. They, were dressed in a coarse but fantastic 
and made himself decent, with the calm gravity of a manner, every man having in his garb some attempt at 
man who had lived ope enough in the world to see finery, which ill accorded with the dirtiness and pov- 
the nullity of every Ming like violent emotion. Not/erty of the rest of his clothing. They wore long dag- 
that he was indifferent to Masetto’s grief, and the cause gers, and pistols stuck in their belts; seme of them 
of it. He had seen and admired the beautiful Lissa—| had, besides, swords; ajl were armed wrh carbines, 
and, while he was rubbiag his faee, he resolved to save {and not a maa but a rosary, or a relic, or some other 
her, or at least to make an attempt. He had, besides, outward and visible token of his religion sttck about 
as great a hatred as a churchman could have against|bim. ‘They surrounded the canon andihis tan, and, 
this Garbone; and he feltsome of his old military feel- | having searched for their weapons, and found tae but 
ing tise, accompanied with an inclination to try if his|the koives with which they were eating, they ‘ound 
arm yet possessed strength and skill. These were of their arms behind them, and bade them prepare & gu 
course improper notions for a priest, bat they came |before their chief, who they said was within a shor 
unbidden across him. He consoled Masetto as well |distance. While this ceremony was being performy 
as he could—then, when he had made him listen, he |by some of the rogues, the others finished the flash 
represented that he had better be attempting something | and the capoa which the canon and Masetto had been 
for his mistress’s deliverance, than weep over her loss, employed upon when they were interrupted. 


which was reputed to have great efficacy in préserving 
maidens’ complexions. It was a sort of frolic which 
‘they had undertaken, without the knowledge of their 
friends, and had intended to be back before the sun 
|was up. They had reached the spring, had filled their 
| pitchers, and were about to return, when a mian of gi- 
igantic stature and most forbidding aspect, appeared 
among them. ‘The girls shrieked with terror at the 
sight of him, and some of them made off ; when, upon 
a whistle which the stranger blew, eight or ten fellows 
as 11l-looking, and armed with carbines and sabres, ap- 

































The poor barber thought this would be sheer madness. 
‘for how,’ he said, + could he hope that his Lissa was} 
not already murdered, or worse !’ 

* You show neither so much fortitude nor reasoa as, 
I expected from you, my son,’ said the canon, ‘and| 
you know nothing of the character of this Garbone.— | 
Murder is not his object, and I have a strong belief) 
that he will not attempt any outrage against Lissa.—| 
But we waste time; tell me only this—dare you risk 
your life to save your mistress ?’ 

* Ay, willingly!” replied Masetto, in whose heart the 
priest’s words had revived something like hope, though 
he was afraid to trust it—‘ for what is existence to me 
without Lissa ?’ 

* Why, then, let this be the last tear you shed; but 
give mea pen and ink, and, while I write, do you run 
and fetch Felippo, the lay-brother, who attends my 
mule; and, as tor the offices, unless the Padre Ge- 
ronime has performed them, they mast go undone, for 
the hour is now past.’ 


Masetto hastily obeyed the canon. The letter was 


written, and despatched by Felippo to the cavalier No- 
vi, who commanded a detachment of the 








ene troops, 
a few leagues distant. First, however, Felippo was 


The canon offered nothing like resistance ; but gave 
the thieves now and then a ghostly exhortation, or a 


|slight reconsmendation to pursue the paths of virtue 


and piety, and not to bind his arms too tightly—mana- 
ging to apply his texts as to make a favorable impres- 


sion on the banditti, whose superstition he was perfect- 


ly well acquainted with. * 
All being ready the prisoners were marched off, fol- 


lowed by three of the brigands, the others staying be- 


hind to pursue their lawful voeation of rob Sen - 
gers. After haif an hour's walk moe h cifeuitous 
paths, they arrived at a rock, which ¢ a to 


ascend. From the tep ef this rock the tobber’s retreat 
was discernible. A small dell, shut id by rocks, 
and which, from its position, was inaccessi to all 
but those who knew the country, had been piteBied up- 
on by Garbone for head-quarters. A range of low 
buildings at the further end appeared to be the dwell- 
ings of the troop, and a great portion of the green was 
planted with olive-trees and vines. A shrill whistle 
from one of the robbers was answered by some one 
from the dell, and the party began to descend with the 
caution which the steep path rendered a a Oa 
The captives were conducted to the building, and ea-. 











Se 
AAreR 
tered a long room, which \ppear be a sort of 
common hall, At the fire place, some mea, of a sim- 
ilar appearance to those by whom ‘the travellers had 
been taken, were employed in cooking; others were 
playing ith cards and dice in diferent parts of the 
chamber—and at the upper endywith a moody look, 
and apart from the rest, sat one, who, from his stature 
and appearance, the canon had no doubt was the chief, 
the redoabted Garbone. ‘To him they were soon led; 
when the canon, in answer to his inquiries. told him 
that he and his follower were upon a journey to the 
abbot of the monastery of Santa Maria della Salate, to 
receive some money due to his own chureb, when he 
lad been stopped by the good gentlemen who had 
uow done him the honor of introducing him. Gar- 
bone, although he looked extremely ill-tempered, 
happened to be in one of his most gracious moods.— 
He welcomed the canon with great politeness fora 
robber, and said he was glad to see him for several ¢s- 
pecial reasons ; the first, because his troop was mainly 
in want of a priest, for, although they were thieves, 
vet they had.consciences, and it was so long since they 
confessed, (having killed their last confessor in a 
brawl,) that half of them were ready to desert, that 
they might unburden their bosoms, @nd@btain absolu- 
tion; secondly, because he himself was going to be 
married (Masetto was ready to fly at the brigand’s 
throat, but the canon trod upon his toe and restrained 
him ;) and thirdly, because he should have a good 
round ransom for his captive. 

The canon had seen a good deabof the world, and 
was more than a match for a more e@@fing m2n than 
Carbone, even in his own way. He tok his banter- 
ing quietly, offered his ghostly serviees with a good 
grace. said he was ready to sead for the ransom if his 
servant might be permitted to fetch it; aad, in short, 
so won upon the robber, that after a quarter of an 
hour’s talk he had learnt from bim the fact of his hav- 
iag carried off Lissa. who was then unharmed in one 
of the inner chambers, and that he meant to be mar- 
ried to her on the morrow in the forest chapel. 

‘A pions intention, for marriage is a holy ordinance.’ 
said the priest, ‘and right gladly shall I perform the 
ceremony ; but I beseech ye, good captain, to let me 
depart as soon as it is done, for I have much to do; 
and as it is only reasonable that you should be paid for 
my night’s eatertainment, name the ransom, and det 
Nicolo, my attendant here, away and fetch it forthee. 
by sparing not his beast,’ he said. looking significantly 
at Maseito, * he may reach the monastery by nridmght. 
and the abbot, as he loves me, will send what I re 
quire; and to-morrow, by the tinge the lark has chaunt- 
ed his matin song, my good follower may be back 
with the means of rescuing his master from this place.’ 

Masetto understood what this meant, and expressed 
his readiness to travel all night on such an errand.— 
Garbone mused for a few minutes, and then said, ‘ All 
that you say, father, seems fair enough : but I have so 
often been taking in by men of your profession, that | 
trust none of them willingly. However, for this once 
I will ran some risk. The man shall go; but look 
varlet, as thou valuestthy master's head, look that thou 
bring back the coin by day-break to the forest chap- 
el.” 
Garbone then fixed as a ransom for the canon four 
thousand seudi; and ordering Masetto’s beast to be 
made ready, direeted one of his gang to mount the 
canon's horse. and aceompany the measenger to the last 
outpost, and there await hisreturn. Masetto bade the 
canon farewell, who pressed his hand significantly as 
they parted. 

The barber and the brigaad rode onwards. and in the 
course of his progress found his companion was a great 
simpletoa, | He left him at a stone cross in the road to 
await his return. 

‘The canon had requested his friend, the cavalier, te 
have his treop at a litde village called the Three Brid- 
ves; and hither it was that Masetto quickly hastened, 
instead of to the monastery. He found the eavalier. 
whom a @esire to serve his old friend, and a wish to 
come to blews with Garbone, brought immediately on 
receipt of the letter. He had five and thirty horsemen 
with him, whom on learning from Masetto how things 
stood, he dismounted; and, having waited until the 
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of waiting for him, had gone to sleep. Having remov- 
ed his carbine and his poinard, Masetto passed his own 
belt so firmly about the fellow’s legs, thavhe could not 
move; and then, giving the signal, the cavalier’s troop 
came up With threats of iastant death they compell- 
ed the terrified robber, who was now awake, to shew 
them the road to the forest chapel, which they reached 
long before day-light. 

The chapel had been part of a religious establish- 
ment, which, being deserted by the fraternity to whom 
it belonged, bad fallen into decay, and all but the chap- 
el was in ruins. In one of the lower vaults they de- 
posited the captive robber, securely bound ; and left a 
soldier with directions to stab him to the heart, if he 
attempted to escape, or to ery out. The cavalierthen 
looked about for a convenient spot in which to post 
his men. At the end ofthe chapel, and about two 
yards behind the altar, was a gothic screen, formed of 
clusters of small pillars, with openings at every yard. 
Behind these the soldiers might stand, not only effec- 
tually concealed, but well disposed for an attack upon 
any persons who might be entering the chapel. By 
the time all these arrangements were made, the day 
began to appear. The cavalier, who knew his old 
friend the canon, and, who was aware of his intelligence 
fixed a piece of the red feather fiom his military hat 
between the broken stones of the arch by which he 
must enter the chapel, aad through this he was sure 
the canon would know they had arrived. He then bade 
Masetto stand behind him; and fearing that the poor 
feliow’s impatience might lead him into some impru- 
dence, insisted, with threats as well as persuasions, 
that he should not stir a finger until the canon gave 
some indication that the time for the attack had ar- 
rived. Masetto promised to obey, for however difficult 
it might be, he saw the wisdom of the cavaliér’s injunc- 
tions. 

The minutes passed heavily, until at length the feet 
of horses and mules were heard through the fores*, and 
the voices of the brigands, at intérvals, shouting to eich 
other as they hurried along to visit their captain's nup- 
tials. The sounds became mor@distinet, and at length 
it was clear that the company had arrived: | e cav- 
ilier had provided for himself a loop-hole, by which 
he coald see the canon enter; and, to his great de- 
light, he saw him pluck the feather carelessly from 
the wall, and toss it to the wind, at the age time that 
his eye shot inquiringly round the chape’. In many 
an hour of peril, and on many a dangerous enterprise, 
the cavalier had seen that eye flash with many a sim- 
ilar expression from under a steel morion, and it had 
lost none of its old accustomed fire. 

The gaunt Garbone, dressed with awkward splea- 
dor, came first; the weeping Lissa, leaning upon the 
arm‘of the Padre, followed ; and, notwithstanding the 
exhortations and promises of the good canon, that all} 
would be well, could not overcome her fears. The| 
canon had by no means explained to her the errand on | 
which Masetto was gone; for he had made it a rule | 
for many years past, never to trust a woman, good or 
bad, with aseeret. Behind came the whole of Gar- 
bone’s gang, in number about forty, with their carbines | 
over their shoulders, and ranged in as fair order as they | 
could accomplish. As the canoa came on towar’s 
the altar, he was reconnoitring the place, aad had al-| 
ready determined tha: his old comrade would post) 
himself and his forces behind the screen. When, | 
however, he mounted the three steps of the altar, 
which raised him a full yard above every one else in| 
the chapel, his doubts were removed, for he saw the 
soldiers. Ove look was exchanged between him and| 
the cavalier. He proceeded with the ceremony, as or 
hearers thought—but he was too faithful a member of | 
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and the others were seized aad 
bound before they had recovered from their surprise at 
the suddenness of the attack. At the first shot, Gar- 
bone had drawn his pistol, and levelled it at the ¢anon, 
wbom he must have killed, but that Masetto, who had 
his eye particularly upoa the ruffian, threw up his 
arm, and atthe same moment plunged his stiletto into 
the chief's throat. It is not necessary to describe his 
joy at clasping his Lissa ia his arms, or the pleasure 
which the canon had in meeting his old friend and 
comrade the cavalier. A very short time sufficed to 
tie the robbers who remained alive on the mules and 
horses; and the whole party proceeded to Velletri, 
where the canon marriéd Masetto to Lissa, without 
waiting for the feast of Saint Veronica. 

The robbers were soon afterwards executed ; and 
Garbone’s head had the honour of decorating a post 
in the cross roads. 


THE GATHERER. 
ROB ROY. 


The following, from the new edition of the Waverly 
novels, by Sir Walter Scott, is illustrative of the scene 
in Donald Bean Lean’s cave, when Waverly made his 
first visit to the Highlands :— 


Au adventure very similar to what is bere stated, 
actually befel the late Mr. Abercrombie, of Tullibod y 
grandfather of the present Lord Abercrombie, and fa- 
ther of the late celebrated Sir Ralph. When this 
gentleman, who lived to a very advanced period of life, 
first settled in Stirlingshire, his cattle were repeatedly 
driven off by the celebrated Rob Roy, or some of his 
gang, and at length he was obliged, after obtaining a 
proper safe-conduct, to make the cateran such a visit 
as that of Wa erly to Bean Lean, in the text. Roy 
received him with much courtesy, and made man 
apologies for the accident, which must have happened, 
‘he said, through some mistake. Mr. Abercrombie 
| was regaled with callops from two of his own cattle, ; 


one half of the bandits, 


| 











}which were hung up by the heels in the cavern, and 


was dismissed in perfect safety, after having agreed to 
pay in_futare a small sum of black mail, in considera- 
tion of which, Rob Roy not only undertook to forbear 
his herds in tature, but to replace any that should be 
stole from him 4y other freebooters. “Mr. Abercrom- 
bie said Rob Roy affected to consider him as a friend 
to the Jacobite interest, and a sincere enemy to the 
Union. Neither of these circumstances were true ;— 
but the laird thought it quite unnecessary to undeceive 
his hightand host, at the risk of bringing on a political @ 
dispute in sacha situation. This anecdote! received 
many years since (about 1792) from the mouth of the 
venerable gentleman who was concerned in it. 
MUSCULAR STRENGTH. 
Borellus was the first who demonstrated that the. 
force exerted within the body greatly exceeds the 
weight to be moved without, and that nature in fact 
employs an immense power, to move a small weight, 
It has been calculated that the deltoid muscle alone, 
when employed in supporting a weight of 50 pounds, 
exerts a force equal to 2,568 pounds. Some notion ot 
the force exerted by the human body in progressive 
motion, may be formed by the violence of the shock 
when the foot unexpectedly impinges against any ob- 
stacle ia running. The strongest bones are occasion- 
ally fractured by the action of the muscles. The mus- 
cular power of the human body is indeed wonderful. 
A Turkish porter will run along carrying.a weight of 
600 pounds ; aad or Milo, of Crotonna, is said to have 
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the church to profane its ordinances, and, instead of lifted an ox weighing upwards ofa 1000 pounds. Hal- 
reading the service of marriage, he addressed an ex- ler mentions that he saw aa instance of a man, whose 
hortation to Garbone on his enormities, which might finger being caught in a chain at the bottom of a mine, 


have touched his heart, if it had not been in Latin—a 
language with which he happened to have no acquaia- 
tance. 

When he had ended this mock service, and as he 
held his hands extended over Garbone and Lissa, the 
whole gang shouted Viva! and discharged their car- 
bines to testify their rejoicing. The vaulted arches of 
the roof with the report, and the smoke which 
filled the building enabled the Canon to draw Lissa 





night had fallea, they set out on foot, conducted by 
the barber on hismule. Having arrived @itBin a short 
distance of the place at which he had left the bri 

Masetto went on alone, and found that thetogue, tired 


|well-directed fire 


from the altar to a place of security behind the screen. 
Before the vapoury cloud had rolled away, asharp and 
rom Novi’s troops had ht down 





erable 


by keeping it forcibly bent, supported by that means 
the weight of his whole body, (150 poands) till he was 
drawn up to the surfaee, a height of 600 feet. Augus- 
tus II, of Poland, could, with his fingers, roll up a 
silver dish like a sheet of paper, and twist the strongest 
horse-shoe asunder. 





Curious Discovery,—At Benares, in the East In- 
dies, in a vault under ground, a printing press was 
found, with moveable ,set up, all in a state of tal- 

tion. ‘had probably been there 


for. upwards of 1000 years. 
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-Museu.— is now at this place, 
pleasing i besides the usual never-ending 
| curiosities. Miss Hayden, the American Sybil, is tru- 
ly astonishing in the hocus-pocus_art, and is not excel- 
led by the best of the conjurors of the other sex.— 
| Connected with the performances of the lecture room, 

Tne Common Scuoot Foxp.—The last Catholic|is a moving panorama of Venice and Jerusalem,—ad- 
Register, published in New York, contains the pro-|mirable paintings. besides some very clever things for 
ceedings of a very large meeting in relation to the set- little folks, inthe Punch & Judy way. An evening 
ting off of a certain portion of the common School can be spent at the Museum, very pleasantly. 
Fund for the edacation of Catholic children by Catho- | —— — a map 
lic teachers. The reasons assigned by that persuasion | wana Leghorn mptens qe seer 

. : 4 b ‘ iiladelphia en Saturday. She has two lions on boar 

nadie a ne git alae = oa ne which we intended as presents to the President of the 
ys iow af de Sdoane church. » ed United States, from the Emperor of Mcrocco. There 
we believe was the substance of the remarks of the{|¥@S also a monkey on board. 


—————— 
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at the meeting, St ee . vn 
gentlemen at th “ The taking of the Census, brings to light many 
curious things. In Philadelphia, there is an old lady 


“lof upwardsof 112 years. In Orange county, an albi- 
would only engender a bad feeling, without attaining | no has been discovereds aud in this city, we have been 


the particular end desired. If, as it is alleged, and we 


We have from the first moment of this movement. 
regretted it, because we have been satisfied that it 


assured by the gentleman taking the census, that he 
assume the fact, there are improper books, which Ca | has not been able to find an unmarried lady, above the 
* . . . . } 
tholics conscientiously believe, should not be put in| aoe of 39 !! 
¢ | 5 ** 


the hands of their children, there is a simple way of| a we 

obviating the difficulty, by banishing such books from, A Rewarp of five hundred dollars is offered by Gov. 
the school, or settle by law, what books shall be ad-| Seward for the apprehenston of Orange Cole, charged 
mitted into the school room. In our primary schools, | with the murder of Barber Havens, in Cattaraugus co., 
or im our other Semiaaries of learning. no sectarian! some months since. 
feeling should be allowed, either among the scholars| 

or the teachers. If sectarianism is to be taught, let it, [ioRorHowia.—Two dogs have been killed the 
be done in the Sunday Schools. We have long been | Present week, in the last stage of this dreadful disease, 
of the opinion, that at least in our common schools, a ' this city. If the proverb is true that “ an ounce of 
uniform course of education should be pursued under Prevention is worth a pound of cure,” we hope the 
a competent censorship. The primary works of Noah public authorities will see to it. One human life is of 
Webster, Lindley Murray, and Diliworth, have produ- more value thangall th@ dogs in Christendom. 

ced far better scholars 30 years ago, than most of the - 

gew-gaw empyrics of the present generatiom Is is a The Bri Queen, with a full freight, and 135 
source of common complaint among parents, that every passengers, left New York, on Saturday last. 


change of teacher requires aa entire change of school) 
books. 

















Com. Exuiorr.—It is a matter of considerable doubt, 
‘after all, what has been done with Com. E, notwith- 


It is to this system of novelty, pedantry and individ- | standing some dozen official accounts already publish- 
ual interest, that our schools are in many cases lum- 


bered un eich thi ek jed. The Pennsylvanian says “ that the real character 
) ith worthless tra aving . . > . 

7 " sae nothing to re- | snd extent of the finding of the court, will be best un- 
commen! them but the peculiar sectarianism of the au-| 


thor, aided often by a very complying teacher. W | derstood by a reference to the persons which particu- 


' ; ©\ larly marked each charge.” 
believe the present system wrong, and if our Catholic! 


citizens want only the legitimate advantages of the | 

commen School fund, as contemplated by law, they | ‘ , Li Cc 

should have all its advantages, without being com-| 1. Of the alleged improper treatment of Lieut. wae- 
a Pity @ ' lles G. Hunter. 

pelled to place themselves oy their children in a situa- | 





The Court haye found Commodore Elliott 
Nor Guintr: 


; ee | 2. Of the alleged improper treatment of Chaplain 
tion were they cannet conscienciously enjoy their! Thomas R. Lambert. 


lawiu! povieges. So far they are right. But they| 3. Of the alleged abandonment of Passed Mid- 
are wr), wheo they ask fur a portion of the public 'shipman Charles C. Barton, after he was wounded at 





ney (> be expended in the i i cee i j 
mo pende wd THEM In the instruction o | ere witnessing a mutiny, but not doing his utmost 
the ver ¢ orianism, which they condemn in others. | to suppress it. ‘ 
and w)) we trust the law will never countenance.— | 5. Of wasting public stores. 
Ifthe . «ctions are in the books now in use, the rem- | GUILTY: 
edy is yet Hadies [ep this Souatyy cam be al-) 4. of ordering Passed Midshipman Barton, when 
lowed public money for ANY sectarian purpose, | wounded to be taken from the Constitution to the 
whates the »eople will never submit to it. Let us| Shark. 
suppo or # moment, that a portion of the common! 2- Of the a oe aay = on the accept- 
Schow tis set off for the Catholics, what sh | SPER Se 2 canvases ot fase ee eee 

, 7 / wares _ a 3. Of the various allegations founded on his having 

oo ' Presbyterians, from urging their clains (i imparted twenty-three animals on board the Constitu- 
woul | ‘right then) the Baptist theirs, and so onto tion. 
every == _ ous denomination ; the Nothingarians and | 46 uy ne twenty-four instead of twelve lashes 
Infid« ve their rights too, and the government to | ‘ree of his crew. . : : 

; es : “oe © re 5. Of expending the public stores for his private 
be im » must recognize the chims ofall. Sup- purposes. 
pose d it ts not unreasonable.) and in a short a ee 
time aid have plenty of sectarianism, as wellas| Cincinnati has nearly doubled in population during 
pleat ovtred 


We again repeat, if the objec- the past ten years. In 1830, it had 24,000 inbabitants, 
tions * hooks, the evil can and will be abated. sea now contains nearly 45,000. 


. 
. 





, pENcE.—On Saturday after- 

ing little boy of Mr. Hessel F. 
Brower, about 8 years of age, whilst playing in the 
yard of the shop of Messrs. Robinson & Vanderbilts’- 
in company with a lad of his own age, accidentally fel! 
into the cistern, and was drowned. 








“Tlarp Times.”—Itis said that Mr. Caldwell of 
the St. Charles theatre, New Orleans, has offered Fan- 
ny Elssler, $10,000 for six weeks performance. 


Sara10GA, is beginning to fill up. Nearly 1500 
visitors arrived there during the last week. 


((>> It is stated that the Philadelphians have actu- 
ally ordered the construction at Liverpool of a steam- 


ship of the largest dimensions, to run between that port 
and Philadelphia. 





The Common Council of this City, by a vote of 9 


to 3, have chan the name of North Market Stree 
to that of BroADway. We understand thata petition 


is in circulattomte change the name of Beaver to Wail 
Street. If not considered impertinent, we would sug- 
gest that South Market, be called Bonn Street, or 
PicapiLty. Qyr neighbors shouldn't have all the, 


fashion. ded 
quae : — ore rene ae 
INTELLIGENCE. 


Suicipe sy Laupanum.-~The coroner was yester- 
day called at 344 Anthony street to view the body of 
Elizabeth Reynolds, a native of Ireland, aged 30 years. 
Deceased, it appeared, was engaged, and was to have 
been married on Sunday at 3 o'clock, P. M., toa young 
man in the employ of Messrs. R. Hoe & Co., whose 
name did not appear. A number ofher friends having 
been invited, they came at the appointed hour, and 
found deceased in apparent good health and spnrits.-- 
After waiting several hours, the promised bridegroom 
not arriving, deceased became alarmed and excited. 
Leaving her friends, she went to the drug store of Mr. 
Biucben, in Grand street, and procured a quantity of 
laudanum, which taking to her room, she swallowed. 
She was not discovered until some time afterward, 
when she was found lying on the bed in a state of stu- 
por and insensibility, from which she could not be 
aroused. Dr. J. P. Bliven was called in, who had im- 
mediate recourse to the stomach pump and other rem- 
edies for her relief. All efforts however proved una- 
vailing. Sho died ina few hours afier—verdict, sui- 
cide.— Courier. 





Distressing Deatus.—We learn by a gentleman 
from Stanstead, (says the Montreal Transcript of 23d 
July,) that on Tuesday last, a company of about 300 
individuals formed a wolf hunt, and surroundeda piece 
of wood for the purpose of enclosing game. When 
the company had drawn into a small circle, two or 
three were sent into the ceotre to ascertain what game 
had been enclosed. A deer was found, and it was de- 
cided to let him ont of the ring. As he passed out, 
several individuals, who stood opposite each other, and 
only a few rods distant, coatrary to the orders of the 
company, discharged their guns, and two young men 
one named Wood, son of Ephraim Wood, and the oth- 
er named Merrill, both of Stanstead, were killed; one 
receiving a ball and two buck shot in the head and 
a ball through the heart, and the other aball through 
the body. He survived till next day. The deer es- 
caped. 





Surcipe.—A correspondent ef the Commercial 
mentions the death of John Young, Esq., of Niagara, 
who, when returning from Montreal home, in compa- 
ny with his wife, threw himself overboard from the 
steamer Great Britain, on Lake Ontario, while in a 
state of derangement. Mr. Young had been some 
time sick in Montreal. He was one of the most weal- 
thy and long established merchants in Upper Canada, 
of high mercantile standing, and a very exemplary 
man. His age was 74. , 















“Tar Worso's Convention."-=The assemblage 
which has oeen dignified with this imposing and arro- 
vant title, met at London, June 24th. The Duke of 
Sussex presided. James G. Birney was present, and 
was introduced as the regularly nominated candidate 
for President of the United States. He addressed the 
assembly, denounciag the American slaveholders, and 
endorsing all that Mr. O'Connell had charged. O 
Connell followed Biraey, and poured out the vials of 
his wrath upon the whole American people, in gene- 
ral, and upon Mr. Stevenson, the ambassador, in par- 
ticular. A black mao from the United States was in- 
troduced to the meeting and applauded. The female 
delegates who went out with Mr. Garrison, were exclu- 
ded from the Convention by a formal vote. 


It is stated in the last number of the Medical and 
Surgical Journal, that a woman died at Lowell, the 
other day, at the age of 79, who, for thirty years, is 
supposed to have constantly kept ber system under the 
influence ofopium. She took, night and morning, 
through that long period, exactly thesame quantity in 
pilis, and enjoyed, not only excetlent health, but un- 
impaired mental powers to the last. 





Deatn rrom Sxixxic A Cow.--A sop boiler of 
the name of Bezeau. of St. Rocks, Lower Cana- 
da, died last week of the disease called in French 
Charbon, a species of gangrene, which he contrac- 
ted in skinning a cow that had died under that com- 
plaiut. ait 
a eeee 

Heavy Cup.—Mr. S. Brownell, of Nashville, 
Chautauque county, lately sheared from one of his 
sheep a fleece weighing 14 pounds. The animal is of 
the Saxony breed, and weighs 130 Ibs. exclusive of his 
coat. 





Fatat Arrempt.—One of the convicts confined on 
Blackwell's Island made an attempt to escape yesterday 
morning by swimming across the East river. The 
guard perceived him before he had got beyond the 
reach of his rifle, and fired upon him as it appeared 
with fatal effect, for the man sunk immediately and did 
not rise again. —Eve Post. 





Copper, and copper ore, of a very superiof quality, 
some of it. containing a mixture of gold, have been 
found on the aorth side of the South Mountain, io 
Washington Valley, Somerset county, N. J.,on lands 
of Isaac Bloomer. It is believed that when the true 
vein shall be discovered, immense quantities of pure 
ore will be taken out. € miners are now engaged 
with encouraging prospects. ~~ 





Horrip Murper.—We read with deep regret, the 
following in the last Warrenton (Va.} Times : 

The only son of Jos C. Wilson, of Baltimore 
(formerly of this county,) was drowned in a well, on 
the 27th inst., whilst om a visit to his grandmother, io 
this county. The hosrors of this calamity were infi- 
nitely increased, when circumstances led to the sus- 
picion that the child lost its life by the hand of a ne- 
gro girl belonging te Mr. Wilson. The girl was ap- 
prehended, and confessed that she had inveighled the 
child to the well, to see a bird's nest and had pushed him 
in. ; 

The boy was about eight years old, and an only son. 
No language can describe the horror of the scene.— 
The wretch who bas entailed all this misery, and her 
husband, have both bee napprehended and seat to jail 
there to await the judgement of the law. 





Acctpent at THE Niacara Fatis.—The Buffalo 
Commercial Advertiser of Monday says :—* A British 
police officer fell yesterday from the clifl near the Clif- 
ton House, at the Falls, eighty feet into the galph and 
3 ruck om some projecting rocks. He arose and crawl- 
eto within ten feet of the top of the precipice, when 
he fainted, and fell again a less distance. His skull 
was badly. tured, and also his ribs and one should- 
er. He Weihet expected to recover. 





Wriucams* ‘Coriece.— Wednesday the 19th Inst. 
is the commé@acement Anniversary at Williams’ Col- 
leze. Hom, Alexander H. Everett addresses the 
College Society ‘on the evening previous. 
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COMPANION. 





Dacuerrvoryrr Likenxss.—An Imporrant Dis-|vere illness, Julia Augusta, daughter of Henry Rus- 
covery.—We learn that Mr. Justice E. Moore, of Sell, aged two years. 
this city, has just effecte| an important improvement, Oa Sunday last, Miss Margarette Ryckmaa, aged 72 
in taking ‘ikenesses on the Daguerreotype plan. He! years. . 
has sueceeded in discovering a method by which a, On the 28th inst. at bis residence, Lexington, Greene 
portrait of the human face may be taken in a single ¢®-, of consumption, Mr. Solomon Lament, in the 53d 
instant of time, 48 soon, in fact, as the light falls upon Year of bis age. b 
the orisinal. This is an important fact, especially In the town of Berkshire, Tioga co., on the 4th of 
when it is remembered that the shortest time has hith- | July inst., of consumption, Samtel Collins, Esq one 
erto been from one minute and a half to two minutes! of the oldest and most esteemed citizen of the couu- 


aad a hatil.—Piid. Enguirer. 





(3 In an affray between Mr. James Van Vrankea, 
a contractor on the canal about six miles west of Sche- | 
nectady, and some of his hands, on Saturday last, he 


ty. 
: OBITUARY. 

Mrs. Eunice M., wife of Mr. John S. Perry, of Troy. 
or the satisfaction of her numerous friends and rela- 
tions, we inscribe this brief testimonial to her memory. 


She was an affectionate mother, a faithful and devoted 
wife, and a kind-hearted and warm friend. Beloved by 
‘all who knew her she wil be enbalmed in their affec- 
tion, though dead. Her peculiar faith was that of the 
P, final holiness and happiness of all. | Suffice it to say 
allimoreans * out-herod that in this faith she died, perfectly resigned and trust- 
Herod” in tet wind idviatry of the divine Faany.—| ing to meet again all the neat and dear ones she has 
Oa the occasion of her benefit, a number of young |left behind. Her end was triumphant, her rest is hence 
Baltimoreans with more hair than brain, surrounded and her memory blessed.—{ Com. 


atruck one of them on the head with a pickaxe, by! 
which his head was so dreadfully fractured that he is 
probably dead before this. 


» 
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Fanny Exsstrvr.—The 


her carriage and detached the horses, harnessed them- 


selves to the vehicle and dragged the ballet girl to her| 
residehce. 








Cost oF Painr.—Some years ago there lived in 
Berkshire county, Mass., two physicians of considera- | 
ble skill andeminence. One of them used no spiritu- 
ous liquor—the other drank freely, and while the one. 
had acquired considerable property, the other remain- 
ed poor. Meeting each other one day, when the for- | 
mer Was returning from a distant town with a richly | 
painted and well made carriage, the latter accosted 
him: “ Doctor » how do you manage to ride i a 
carriage painted in so costly a manner? I have been 
ip practice as long and as extensive as you, and charge 
as muck, but I caa’t hardly live and drive the old one.” 
* The paint on my carriage,” he replied, * didn’t cost" 
half'as much as the paint on your face.” 








_ AvNorner Sotpier Gone !—Died at his residenee, | 
in Saratoga county, Mr. doux Warp, aged 84 years. | 

Mr Ward was one of General Schuyler’s Life. 
Guards, during the war. and was one of three men | 
who fought against nine tories that came to take! 
him prisoner. He lived on the farm presented | 


— by General Schuyler, for more than a half a cen- | 
uty. 


Bh 

Waitines or Napotron.—The Paris correspon-| 
dent of the National Intelligencer says that a new edi- 
tion, in three splendid royal octavos, of the Emperor's, 
effusions at St Helena, now first coHected in ome body | 
is about to appear. Bach chapter of the work will be 
enriched with a fac simile of the manuscript, bearing | 
the corrections made by his ow hand. 
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Married, | 


On Sunday, 2d inst. by the Rev. Stephen Parks, Mr. | 
John Davis, to Miss Ruth M. Cogswell, both of this 
city. 

On Monday evening, 3d inst. by the Rev. Mr. Wyckoff. 
Mr. Thomas Dunn, to Miss Christiana, daughter of 
George Monteath, Esq. 

On Wednesday afternoon, 5th inst. by the Rev. E. 
D. Allen, Stephen Paul, to Elizabeth, daughter of Na- 
thaniel Safford, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Hodge, Capt. David H. Hitchcock, 
to Miss Martha A. Resekrans, ail of this city. 


SE eS 
DIED. 

_ Wednesday morning at 8 o'clock, at the residence of 
S. B. Howe, Alexander Cumming, aged 76 years. 

At Rutland, Vt., on the 1st iast., William Fay. Esq, 
Editor of the Rutland Herald, aged about 62 years. 

On the 5th inst.. of dropsy, Rebeccca Hendrickson, 
in the 46th year of her age. 

In this city, Dr. P. C. Dorr, 
months. 


. Yesterday, William Smith, in the 60th year of his 
ge. 





<= 











aged 42 years and 8 








On Saturday evening, 1st inst., after a short but se- 


can obtain them, 
th 





= — — 


AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


"The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents for 
the American Masonic Register. They are duly authorised te 
receive subscriptions and monies on its account, 


William Boardman, New York City, 

Talmage Fairchild, Coxsackie. 

Joel D. Smith, Castleton. 

James Teft, Coeymans. 

S. C. Leggett, Troy. 

S. D. Smith, Lansingburgh. 

Joseph Blackburn, Poughkeepsie. 

Juha. Weed, West Greenfieh, 

Ebenezer Mix, Batavia. 

Blanchard Powers, Cowlsville. 

James Cavanugh, Watertown. 

James M’Kain, Lockport. 

C. R. Vary, Borodino, 

Francis P. Milo, Kingston, U. C. 

Lewis S. Deleplain. Wheeling, Va. 

Thomas J. Welby, Louisville, Kentucky. 
. ©. Smith, Mount Clemeas, Michigan. 

J. 1. M’Mahon, Memphis, Tennessee, 


TEEL PENS—New Patents.—The Coronat.on Pen of the fi- 
vest Damascus steel. 
The Queen’s Own Pen, by Gillott. 
Prince Albert’s Own Pen, by Gillott. 
The Tippecanoe Steel Pen, American. 
. The Umted States Government Pen, 
Gillott’s Old Enghsh Baronial Pen. 
Jacob's Bank and Mercaniile Pen. 
Gillot’s Damascus Double Barrel Pen. 
A'so Warren's, Pardow’s and Perry’s Patent Perryan Pen, all 
the varieties ; for sale by 
Je29 W. C. LITTLE, corner State st. 


EW BOOKS, received at W. C. LITTLE'S Bookstore. 
Rauch’s Psycology, or View of the Sou!. 

Shakspeare and hts Times, by Nathan Drake. 

Guizut’s Civilization of Europe. 

Mies Sinclair’s Scotland and the Scetch, 

Madame de Stael’s Italy, in French. 

Hotfman’s Chancery Practice, vol. 3d. 

Franklin's Life ro | Works, by Sparks, 

Hallam’s Literature ot Europe. 

The French Revoletion, by M. Thiers. 

Al the late novels and periodicals. 





ASONIC APRONS. 
either of ‘the Degrees 





—Those Brethren desiring A prons f 
plendetl fms eantsdey ne: or R. ARCH 
j ple y engraved on tu 

is-Ofice, at a price adapted to the times.—May, weal? Peet 
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THE AMERICAN*MASONIC REGISTER, 


Is Published every Saturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, 
Corner of South Market and Division Sts, Albany. 


Texms.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
Cents a year. ‘To subscribers who receive their apers 
by mail, Two Dollars, payable on the receipt of the 4th 

umber. No subscription received for Jess term than 
one year. Back numbers at a!! times furnished, 


“A mee Taster may enclose money ina letter to the 
publisher of a nsws tr, to pay the swhecription of a 
e let 


third person, and K the letter, if written by him- 
self,” 











see 


“POETRY. 


For the American Masonic Register. 
THE DYING CHILD. 


Ob sing to me sweet mother the songs I love to hear, 

Let the last earthly sound that breaks upon my ear 

Be thy loved voice commingling with soft notes from 
on high— 

Oh mother itis sweet ’tis blessed thus to die ; 

To lay me down thus calmly on thy beloved breast 

And quietly, submissively and softly, sink to rest, 

Upheld by thy fond arms to meet the call of death, 

And on thy gentle bosom yield up my fleeting breath. 











Give me your hand sweet mother and press it on my 
brow, 

For the cold chills of death fast gather o'er me now— 

And closer fold around me thy fond protecting arm 

’Tis the last time oh mother thou'lt press my breath- 
ing form, 

Yet once more, oh mother, once more oh let me hear 

Thy voice in sweet forgiveness for many times { fear 

I’ve wickedly and foolishly disobeyed thy word, 

Forgot my love and duty to thee and to my Gop. 


But to my Father God, I earnestly have prayed, 

To pardon and forgive when from the path I've stray’d, 

ln mercy to blot out my every thoughtless sin, 

And take me when I die to dwell above with him. 

Yet do not gentle mother! do aot for me weep, 

For ’tis not death I meet. but a soft tranquil sleep, 

And angels bright do guard me now, I hear their voi- 
ces ring, 

Oh mingle with their praises, dear mother louder sing, 


Aad when I’m gone forever and in the dust laid low, 

And when no more thou'lt press this sadly aching 
brow, 

O remember then I placed my fondest hopes on high, 

And weep not hopelessly, for I’m content to die. 

’Tis not that life’s not sweet—thus gladly that [ go, 

And bid farewell to all that here I love below ; 

Oh no, ’tis sad to leave the birds and beauteous flow- 


ers— 
To leave them all in eltildhood’s gay and laughing 
hours. 


And yet more sad dear mother, it is to leave thee here, 

But now a whispering voice falls sweetly on my ear, 

Thou will not linger long below but soon will join a- 
bove 

The holy happy threng to swell the song of love. 

My breath is fleeting fast, the last hour of life is come. 

My days on earth are over, my litile race is run, 

And now, oh Jesus, Saviour, come, oh quickly come, 

And bear me to thy throne above, thy blessed happy 
home. ELVENE. 

Albany, August, 1840. 





From the Knickerbocker. 
PASSING UNDER THE ROD. 


BY MRS. S. B. DANA. 


It was the custom of the Jews to select the tenth of their sheep 
after this manner. The lambs were separated from their dams, and 
enclosed in asheep-cote, with only one narrow way out ; the lambs 
were at the entrance. On opening the gate, the lambs hastened to 
join their dams, and a man placed at the entrance, with a rod 
dipped in ochre, touched every tenth lamb, and so marked it with 
pis rod saying, “ Let this be holy.”—Usiox Brace Dicriona- 
ny. . « « * And Iwill cause yoU to pass under the rod, and I 
will bring you into tae bond of the covenant.’—Ezexte, 

I saw the young bride, in her beauty and pride, 
Bedecked in her snowy array, 
And the bright flush of joy mantied high on her cheek, 
And the future looked bloomingly and gay: 
Aad with woman’s devotion she laid her fond heart 
At the shrine of idolatrous love, 
And she anchored her hopes to the perishing earth, 
By the chain which her tenderness wove. 
But I saw when those heart-stirings were bleeding and 
torn, 
And the ehain had been servered in two, 
She had changed her white robes for the sables of 
grief, 
‘end her bloom for the paleness of wo! 
But the Healer was there, pouring balm on her heart, 
And wiping the tears from her eyes, 


I saw the young mother in tenderness bend | 
O'erthe couch of herslumbering boy, 
And she kissed the soft lips, as they murmured ber 
name, 
While the dreamer lay smiling in joy. 
Oh! sweet as a 1ose-bud encircled with dew, 
When its fragrance is flung on the air, 
So fresh and so bright to the mother he seemed, 
As he lay in his innocence there ! 
But I saw when she gazed on the same lovely form, 
Pale as marble, and silent, and cold, 
But paler and colder her beautiful boy, 
And the tale of her sorrow was told: 
But the healer was there, who had smitten her heart, ! 
And taken her treasure away, : 
To allure her to Heaven, he has placed it on high, | 
And the mourner will sweetly obey! 
There had whispered a voice of her God, 
‘I love thee, I love thee !—pass under the rod.’ 
| 


| 


[ saw when a father and mather had leaned 
On the arms of a dear cherished son, 

And the star in the future grew bright to their gaze, 
As they saw the proud place he had won; 

And the fast-coming evening of life promised fair ; 
And its pathway grew smooth to their feet, 

And the star-light of love glimmered bright at the end, | 
And the whispers of fancy were sweet ; } 

But I saw when they stood low o’er the grave, 
Where'their hearts’ dearest hope hadebeen laid, 

And the star had gone down in the darkness of night, | 
And the joy from their bosoms had fled : 

But the Healer was there, and his arms were around, | 
And he Jed them with tenderest care, 

And he showed them a star inthe bright upper world, 
*T was their shining brilliantly there! 

They had rd a voice, *t was the voice of only 


‘I love thee, I lave thee !—pass under the rad.’ 


| 
! 
| 
| 
} 





From the Knickerbocker. 
LIFE’S LESSONS. 


And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books m the running! pooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing, 
Shakspeare. 
Let us go to the hall, where the red wine flows, 
And roses and myrtles are gaily wreathed ; 
Where many a cheek with its deep joy glows, 
And the sad, sweet music of lutes is breathed. 
Ere morning comes, the scene will he fled, 
Faded will be the dream of bliss ; 
The song will be hushed, and the roses dead— 
Is there nought to be learned by this? 


Let us go to the shore, where the sea-shells lie, 
And the sand with weeds and wrecks is strown ; 
Where o’er the rocks the cold waves fly, 
And make their hollow and sullen moan ; 
Those desolate things were cast away 
From the false breast of the raging seas ; 
And there they are sadly left to decay— 
Is there not a lesson in these ? 


Let us go the wood, where the hawthorn blows, 
When its leaves'in the soft spring-time are green; 
When its mantle around it the woodbine throws, 
And the pearly flowrets peep between ; 
Oh, we shall fiad a moral in them, 
Thus with the leaves deceitfully twined ; 
Decking awhile the thorny sieiw, 
Yet dropping off with the first rude wind! 


Let us go to the fields, when the storm is o’er, 

And the rain-drops sparkle like stars at eve: 
When the thunder peal is heard no more, 

And the ocean's bosom hath ceased to heave : 
Then shall we see the rainbow bright, 

From the gloomy clouds and the sunshiae wrought, 
Shedding on all things its colored light— 

Something, surely, by this is taught! 


Let us go to the graves, where our loved ones are, 





peaver aye glorious with many a star. 
nd silence and grandeur raise thoughts sublime : 
we look from the mouldering dust, . 









Up to the cope of te beauteous sky, 


I love thee, L love thee !~-pass under the rod.’ “|So shall o w spirits ascend, in their trust, , 


To the Hoxy Sprnir that dwelleth on high. 
Liverpool, ( Eng.) M. A. B- 





WE ALL SHALL REST AT LAST 


BY W. WHITMAN. 


On earth are many sights of woe, 
And many sounds of agony, 

And many a sorrow-withered cheek, 
And many a pain-dulled eye. 


The wretched weep, the poor complain, 
And lackless love pines on unknowu, 

And faintly from the midnight eouch 
Sounds out the sick child's moan. 


Each has his care—old age fears death : 
The young ‘man’s ilis are pride, desire, 
And heart-sickness, and his breast 
The heat.of passion’s fire. 


? 
All, all know grief; and at the close, 
All lie earth's spreading arms within ; 
The pure, the black-souled, proud and low, 
Virtue, despair, and sia. 


Oh, foolish, then, with pain to shrink 

From the sure doom we each must meet. 
Is earth so fair, or heaven so dark, 

Or life so passing sweet ? 


No: dread ye not the fearful hour ; 
The coffin, and the pall’s dark gloom; 

For there's a calm to throbbing hearts, 
And rest, down in the tomb. 


Then our long journey will be o'er, 
And throwing off this load of woes, 

The pallid brow, the feeble limbs, 
Will sink in soft repose. 


Not only this—for wise men say 
That when we leave our land of care, 
We float to a mysterious shore, 
Peaceful, and pure, and fair. 


So, weldome, death ; whene’er the time 
That the dread summons must be met, 
I'll yield without one pang of awe, 
Or sigh, or Vain regret ; 


But, like unto a Wearied child, 
That over field aad wood all day 
Has ranged and struggled, aad at last 
Worn out with toihand play— 


Goes up at evening to his home, 

And throws him, sleepy, tired and sore, 
Upon a bed, and rests him there, 

His pain and trouble o'er. 
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CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 


NAME. 


Temple Encampment, 

Temple R A, Cangten, 

Mount Vernon Lodge 

Ten ple Lodge, 

Apollo Ledge 

Apollo Chapter, 

inte — ment, 
vening Star ’ 

Phoenix Lodge 


Genesee Encampme' 
Ohie Lodge, No 101, 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, 
Wheeling Kncampment 
Washiugton Council, 
Utica Lodge, 47, 
Oneida Chapter, 57. 
Utica Encampment,3 
ount Moriah, 


EACH MONTH, | 








PLACE. TIME. 
Albany ud : 
Albany 2d & éth Tuesds 
Albany Ist @& 34 Thursday 
Albany Ist & 8d Tuesday. 
Troy Ast & 3d Tuesday 
Troy 2d & 4th ‘uesday 
Troy 3d Mondn y. 
West Troy Ist Wednesday. 
+l Ist & 34 Thursday 
e e Ist Wednesday. 
Lode Nia. be ‘ 
Wheeling, Va. | Ist M 
ws OS | Oa Pherae 
va 2d Monday ev. 0 mont!, 
. Ist Saturday, 
Utica, last Thursday. 
% Ist Thursday. 
" 3d Tuesday. 
Louisville, Ky. | Ist & 3d pf 
do | 4th Saturday. 
do Quarter! 
2d Sat e 
tae Teun. | on eotaye P 








Aad let us choose the midoight time, 
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Lodges, Chapters, 
N, York, its vicinity, with their ti 
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